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our way. Day as well as night— to speak by the clock and
without reference to degrees of visibility — she had always been
somewhat visible, but the help and comfort I had been able
to derive from her had varied with the days, with the state of
the weather, and with the schedule she observed independently
of my wishes.
In this season of the year a week made all the difference.
Here was the sun returned and glittering on the sea, transform-
ing it into a wide expanse of smooth pink upon which the ice-
cakes rose, pale green and translucent as we fled between them.
With the wheeling of the seasons, the earth died and was born
again. Mercy and Redemption followed the season of Sin, and
the Eskimos were as conscious of the fresh tenderness as I. We
chatted and laughed, ran alongside the sled, filled our pipes
from one another's tins, spoke to the dogs, and felt ourselves
regenerated.
We stopped briefly at one camp on the trail, and there I
traded for a few objects, but my store was so low that I could
give nothing in exchange*
'No matter,3 said these gentle people. 'Send us what you like
from King. Ittimangnerk will bring it back with him.'
Manilak had brought his wife along and we were three on
this first leg of my journey. We might have stayed in our places
on the sled, the dogs were tough enough; but to ease their load
he and I took turns running alongside. He would run while I
sat and smoked, and when he came back it would be my turn
to be on my feet.
The temperature was still fifty below, and though we did not
feel it in the sun, as evening drew on the cold became piercing.
I discovered that if I ran too long at a time, I was seized with
violent fits of coughing. Manilak and his wife both began to
suffer from nosebleed, a thing common among the Eskimos and
likely to be serious. I have known it to go on for several days,
and men have died among them as the result of the loss of blood.
259

